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strewing the road wit h ilowors. This happy task was to have
been carried out by two hundred daughters of the best
families in Berlin, dressed iu bridal white, but, the weather
being too severe, the municipal orphans have taken their
place. Marshal Wran&cl sits his charger in the shadow of the
great gate. Already he is telling all and sundry that the
Princess is his ' Angel.'

The carriage roof is lowered.   Her Royal Highness and her
ladies discard their mantles.   The cruel wind rushes at them
through the archway.   They sweep through to receive the
acclaim of the Berliners.    At two o'clock they reach the
banks of the River Spree.  Prince Frederick William is seen
pointing out to his bride the towers of Kronprinsen Residenz,
the Old Berlin Schloss beside the Museum Platz, their winter
home.   Flowery garlands deck the sculptured figures on the
bridge spanning the sparkling river, and beyond, towering
over them like a menacing fate as the cortege streams across,
rises the colossal bronze figure of Frederick the Great,
flashing fiery defiance in the golden sunlight.   The same
Hohenzollerns are gathered on the steps in the courtyard of
the Old Schloss.   They have driven from Potsdam by a
different route.    The same ' Welcome' chorus rings out
theatrically.   The figure who stands in front of them this
time is a surprise to Vicky.   It is old Queen Elizabeth.  She
is as chilly as ever in outward person, but perhaps there is
some softness in her heart for the lonely English stranger.
She has hurried in from Bellevue Palace by the short way
to welcome her at the door of her home.   Yet the old lady's
harsh tones are as disagreeable as her expression as she speaks
after brushing the Princess's cheeks with her cold lips.
" Are you not frozen ? " asks the Queen.
Vicky smiles.  " I have only one warm place left.  That is
my heart I"

The gentle remark startles the Queen. It has gone home,
The hardness vanishes from her wrinkled face. The words
have been overheard. The Hohenzollerns are so taken aback
they gaze round speechless with approval. If only Vicky,
Princess Royal of England, could have gone through her life